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them in the boats. As darkness fell on that loud
Sabbath, the minds of the Allied Staff may well have
been anxious. We had gained a footing, but no
more, and at the critical point it was but a precarious
lodgment. The complexity and strength of the
enemy's defence far surpassed our expectation.

Let us resume our tour of the beaches about
10 o'clock on the morning of the 26th. At Sari Bair
the Australians are facing a counter-attack. ... At
Beach Y things have gone badly. Our men there
had advanced during the Sunday afternoon, and had
been outflanked and driven back to the cliff edge.
It was decided to re-embark and move the troops
to Beach X, and as we pass the retreat is going on
successfully under cover of the ships' fire. ... At
Beach X there has been a hard struggle. Last night
we were strongly attacked there, and driven to the
very edge of the cliffs, where we hung on in rough
shelter trenches. This morning we are advancing
again, and making some way. ... At Beach W, too,
there has been a counter-attack. During the night
the Turks came on in force, and we were compelled
to fling our beach parties into the firing line, blue-
jackets and sappers armed with whatever weapons
they could find. This morning the situation is
easier, we have landed more troops, and are prepar-
ing to more forward. At Beach V the landing is
still in its first stage. Men are still sheltering on the
deadly beach behind the sand bank. Even as we
look a final effort is beginning, and about 2 p.m.
it is successful. The main Turkish trenches are
carried, the debris of the castle and village are cleared,
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